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Halloween (Fan Fiction) Part 1 
Halloween- Fan Fiction (Part 1) 

Kim's Story (Mom) 

I was riding, riding, riding down the road until I finally got to my 
home. Two hours of nothing but a bitchy trip to and from the beach, I 
never want to do it again. Dennis was bitching at me like I was a 
whore but that was my job I had to strip on the weekend do lap dances 
and what not I couldn't not do it he doesn't have a damn job. 

"What is your problem Dennis I'm sorry I am the only fucking one with 
a fucking job in this house I keep it up your lazy ass doesn't so 
shut the fuck up, please?" I said. 

He said what he always does "You damn slut don't even fucking talk to 
me like that you bitch." 

But it was different today he pushed me up against the wall hit me in 
my stomach with my unborn child 6 months old. I cried. I wanted to 
kill myself but I had two other kids of mine to look after. 

"Hey Mom" Michael said. 

"Hey eat your breakfast get on the bus please." 

"Okay" he replied. 

Then my daughter came "What the fuck are you wearing Arron?" 


"Does it matter bitch" she told me. 



"Go to your fucking room immediately you bitch." 


"Then Dennis said "Don't tell that slut to go I want her to rub all 
up on mya€ j . " 

What? Tell me what you were going to saya€ | SAY IT!" 

"Aw fuck you, you jealous?" Dennis said 

I just ignored him I wished he was out of my life but he wasn't 
because he had told me that if I ever told him to move out he'd kill 
me one way or another. 

Michael Myers' Beginning (Teenage Years) 

I was at school and all I could think about was killing another 
animal I wanted another rat so I could slit it down it stomach and 
watch the thing die. My mom doesn't know that I do this because if 
she did I ' d be in a hell lot of trouble. I needed to go to the 
bathroom and calm down because everyone especially Ben was taunting 
me about my girly hair but I didn't give a fuck all I could think 
about was how good it would feel to slit his throat open or even 
drown the bitch. At the sink of the bathroom we all washed our hands 
but there was Ben he had a pamphlet with my mom on it she was nude 
beside a pole you could see everything from her boobs to her vagina, 
but that was her job. 

"Look at your little slutty mommy; tonight I'm going to fuck her so 
hard." Ben said. 

"Shut up and get the FUCK out of my face." 

"What did you say to my you little bitch?" Ben told me. 

"I said get the FUCK away from me" 

We started to punch each other I hit him in the nose; it stared 
bleeding. That had made me feel really good. The teacher came in and 
broke us up. But I wasn't done just yet. 

The bell rung another school daya€ | over finally now I get to do what 
I wanted to. What I was thinking about ALL day. 

Ben was walking down the sidewalk he always takes the shortcut to go 
to his house the lazy fuck. He started walking down through it he had 
no clue I was hiding behind the tree. Then I came out. 

"What are you doing out here you little wuss!" Ben yelled at me. 

I said nothing; I was silent. I stood there knife in my hand, I ran 
up to him and stabbed him once he fell on the ground twice he cried 
three times there was silence. 

"Michael what are you doing?" My mom said coming down to get me 
because I didn't go straight to the car. I loved my mom in fact she 
was the only person I liked in my whole lifetime. She saw him dead on 
the ground. I picked up a long stick, shookin' and now nervous 
a€ | . (Come read Part 2 on October 4th) 



Part 2 on October 4th, 2013 


End 
f ile . 



